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THE ONLY PULL HE HAS. 


The Donkey : THIS IS HARD WORK, BUT THEY SAY IT’S GOOD FOR MY HEALTH. 
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Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE | 


The Peerless 
Seasoning 

Some appetites need to be 
tempted. Dishes which are 
ordinarily flat and tasteless 
may be made just the reverse 
by proper seasoning. Soups, 
Fish, Roasts, Gravies, Salads, 
etc., are given a delicious 
flavor by adding 

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. | 
No other “ just as good.” 





John Duncan's Sons, Agents, New York. } 
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His Niggardliness. 
‘| SHO’LY hates, bruddren and sistahs, to 

publicly stigmatize any membuh ob dis 
congregation by name,” grimly remarked good 
old Parson Woolimon, during a recent sermon, 
fixing a basiliskic glare on a certain miserly 
and unproductive person before him. “Time 
atter a time, when de contribution box hab cir- 
cummambulated around, de brudder under spec- 
ification ain’t flung in nary cent, but dess sot 
and sot and soaked up de sermint, and neber 
said ‘boo!’ 
ratty. Dar comes a time, muh friends, when 
procrastination done ceases to be virtuous, and 
I is now gwine to ax dat disliberal and reluct- 


about payin’ his predestined pro- 


ant pusson whyn’t he reorganize his ’sponsi- 


bilities and retaliate wid a ‘casional nickel or 





Talking Points for 


THE 
FOUR-TRACK 
NEWS 


Which Explain Its Emphatic Success 


Here are a few reasons why you want THE Fovr- 
Track News on the reading table in your home. Look 
them over, think them over—then send for a sample cop, 
and see if you don’t think THe Four-Track News is 
worth $1.00 a year to yourself and your tamily. : 

Its scope is confined to no geographical section: 
the world is its field. . 

It instructs. 

It entertains, 

It’s different. 

It is a universal favorite. 

It is always and forever up-to-date. 

It is a great help to students in history classes 

There is much in every issue of educational value 
to every reader. 

It is entertaining to the father and mother as well 
as to the children. 

It is eloquent with bright, brief, valuable articles 
and superb pictures. 


Subscriptions, $1.00a Year; Foreign Countries, $1.50, 
at News-stands, 10 Cents a Copy. 

A sample copy and our special terms to agents will 
cost you nothing. Send your address and two references 
to GEorGE H, Daniets, Publisher, Room No. 45, 7 East 
42d Street, New York. 

















a little so’thin’ dat-a-way. Don’t you know, 
3rudder Slewfoot—I’s gwine to predicate to 
him—don’t yo’ know dat yo’ am due and elect- 
ed to lend to de Lawd? Don’t yo’-—-?” 

“T knows all dat, and mo’, too,” doggedly 
replied the economical Mr. Slewfoot. “1 
knows dat, all right enough, and I stands 
ready and willin’ to lend de Lawd. When de 
Lawd comes atter de money I’s er-gwine to 
fork ober; but I sho’ proclaims in a high, cl’ar 
voice dat I ain’t gwine to hand it out to nobody 
else !”’—Tom Watson’s Magazine, 


A Profitable Hunt. 


CITY woman who recently spent a few 
days at a farm bought some poultry 


from the farmer with a view to their provid- 
ing fresh eggs for breakfast every morning. 
She sent them to town by messenger, at the 
same time despatching a note to her husband 
telling him to look out for the consignment 
Her husband, on reaching his home, that night 
asked if the poultry had arrived. He was 
informed that they had; but, explained the 
servant, he had carelessly left the basement 
door open and they had all escaped. A fowl 
hunt was immediately organized. The next 
day the husband, meeting his wife on her re- 
turn, exclaimed: “A nice time I had with 
your poultry! I spent three hours hunting 
for them and only found ten.” 


“You may consider yourself lucky, then,” 
replied his wife, “for I bought only six.”— 


Harper’s Weekly. 
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are the original bottled Cock- 
tails, made of the choicest 
old fiquors and thoroughly 
They 


aged before bottling. 
bear the same relation to 
Cocktails as the Hall Mark 
in England and the Sterling | 
in America do to silver. 


When other brands are 


of larger profit. 
Club Cocktails and get the 
best. Seven kinds. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
Sole Proprietors. 


HARTFORD. NEWYORK. LONDON. 








1,300 
Miles 


PACIFIC COAST SCENERY 


LOS ANGELES TO PORTLAND 


Go west, see and enjoy for yourself the manifold 
out-of-door joys of mid-winter time to be found all 
along this scenic highway. Nature’s wonder work 
met with at every turn, 


Mineral Springs. Fruitful Valleys. Surf- 
kissed Bluffs. Sno~-Capped Mountains. An- 
cient Missions. Acres of Fragrant Flowers. 


SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


The Best Route for Comfortable Travel and 
Picturesque Scenery. 


Inquire 


Boston, 170 yp = Street 
4 roauway 
New YORK, } 1 Broadway 
PHILADELPHIA, 632 Chestnut Street 
BaLTmoreE, Pio r Building, Balti» ore Street 
SYRACUSE, 212 West Washington Street 
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THE MOST EXQUISITE CHRISTMAS GIFT 


A gift that compliments most delicately the taste of both sender and recipient, that brings to the latter lasting and 
thorough enjoyment, is a selection from the fascinating perfumes of the famous /A/SON V/OLET (pronounced 
Ve-o-lay) of Paris. To enable you to select the odor that most appeals to you, we will send sample vials, 
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‘The perfect cracker 


for the 
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” Dark @ Tilford’s 
5 Acker Merrall & Condit Co's 
jand all leading grocers 
For Her Own Protection. 
ee ol as $1.35 $1.35 $3.00 ' 
‘WES, madam,” said the salesman, “this is Ambre Royal Cytise Bouquet Farnese Extra Vio‘ette Brise de Violettes 
epee Te. : _ aon ? The faint elusi te Inspired by a et, a — A quisi ct of Redolent with the breath 





lled. The price is $150.” 
“py ca | ae In delicacy, subtlety, in all that deligh‘s the most refined sensibilities, in the lasting qualities that mean a 
I'll take it,” said Mrs. Richley ’ if you ll real and satisfactory economy, the wide range of Violet’s pruducts have been inimitable and unlimited for 


ple vial postpaid, 10c. ple vial postpaid, 10c. Sample vial postpaid, 25c. Sample vial postpaid, 10c. _- vial postpaid, 25c. 


























oree ark it ‘ itation. Price $6.90.’”’ nearly a century. ; 
sh : to mark it ‘Imitation : ice $0.90 VIOLET’S (Ve-o-lay) preparations are not sold everywhere, but are always found in those shops that enjoy 
“Of course, but—er—that’s rather an odd the best patronage. 

will ' ” = Send us your name and ade 

“s request. ; ~— Farnese Face Food, a Real Beautifier F REE d ess and we will mail you 

: “Yes, but I want to deceive our servant girl. isa delightful substitute for the many face creams so commonly an exquisite sachet of Bouquet Farnese. 

—Philadelphia Press. sold. Itisaclear, liquid lotion, a tonic, and a pure, delicate FRANK M. PRINDLE & CO. 
— skin food. It removes ea — firm, — Sole Agents for the United States eee a 
contours on face,arms neckand bust. Every application leaves eS Look for this trade- 
yVid- An Anecdote of Wagner. the skin cool, soft and beautiful. — not injurious. 36 t Qlst Ser ts New York Tile MAF yn 
: ee ‘ ie ‘ . Ina hand: bottle, daintily encased. Price, $1.50 postpaid. Eas s re a 
ling. i i HE following anecdote of Wagner is told eiceeatiiaien : highest quality 
the yy Alfred Reisenauer, the pianist, who, as 
yand vupil of Lisz new 2 ser of “Par- 
( il of Liszt, knew the composer o WASSERMANN BROTHERS = NEW YORK 

lent sif personally. tj 
light “\Vagner was always more or less self-con- BANKERS AND BROKERS ITE 
was scious,” says Reisenauer, “and only at rare 42 Sreaéway, New York Management THOMPSON & DUNDW 

the intervals did his friends see him in moods that a td Me Settee thechosee ” THE ROMA NC THE STAGE 
n nt could be called anything but premeditated. In Chicago Board of Trade OMANCE OF 
fowl Bayreuth I saw him in a highly characteristic BRANCH OFFICES: A HINDOO PRINCESS” 
1ext sithvendsman a ee vouliis. 's . Astor Court (Waldorf-Astoria Hotel.) With Plunging Elephants and Gorgeous Pageantry 
nex situation, and I nev er Shall forget it. It was Windeor Arcade, corner 46th St. and’sth Ave, os van Gun ae ae” 
P ne- at a rehearsal of ‘Parsifal.’ The garden scene Imperial Hotel. 
ar ‘ : Fifth Avenue Hotel. Including Claire Heliot and Her Lions and Other 
with had just been admirably sung and danced, Ocean Avenue, West End, N.J., during Summer Unrivalled Specialists 
iting whereupon Wagner, in his exuberant joy, months. DAILY MATINEES AT 2 EVENINGS AT 8 




















ved and kissed the artists, and then, quite 
himself, got down on all fours and 


ce b d like a dog, concluding his exhibition by 
t wing his legs in the air and_ balancing THE 
himself on his head. At this interesting mo- nara. CALIFORNIA 
=e ment Liszt and several of his pupils, including aD The traveler’s visions of Calli- 
myself, walked on the stage. Quick as a flash, 


ae Seiad fornia’s grandeur are enhanced 
Liszt, who always played the role of Wagner’s Y ae © by the incomparable service 


self-constituted defender, said grimly, ‘Well, Mite ae — those who 
y if that’s a pose, it’s the hardest one in the take the perfectly-equipped 


world to hold, by thunder!’ For the sake of 

the Meister we tried to restrain our mirth, but OVERLAND LIM! TED 
the effort was not wholly successful. I firmly 
elieve, however, that Wagner himself was 


on the Chicago, 


id . 
all secretly pleased at the sensation for which he isla Milwaukee & St. Paul 
rk was responsible.”—Harper’s Weekly. Se _ = Railway 
What He’d Catch. i ff » Most luxurious in every appoint- 
fe : , : y Be NEE ment; unequaled in speed, safety 
a Hi E was “half seas over” and was on a 3 ina y and comfort; electric lighted 
8. o'clock owl car headed for home. The \ ' ee 
jndadien ‘tenes tee SASS NAM Hove senger Station, Chicago, 8 p.m. 
ep oe a — i ee . Tourist sleepers at 6.05 p- m. 
‘Howdy, Mr. Blank,” said the man in the . =~ and 10.25 p.m. 
- mage “Aren’t you getting home rather = SS te, A postal to F. A. Miller, 
late? ee . ~ G. P. A., Chicago, will bring 
‘Early I shud say,” replied the passenger. aa % full information free. 


‘Weil, you know the early bird catches the 
worm,” said the other. 

“Not in zhis case,” came from the tipsy indi- 
ect vidual, “Zhis early bird’s goin’ to catch za 
ee devil. I’m married.”—Kansas City Times. 
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“Tf there were no Williams’ 
Shaving Soap there would be 


some excuse for beards.’’ K N O x 


To those who use a shaving 
cup, we commend Williams’ 
Luxury Shaving Tablet. 
It’s as good zm a cup as 
Williams’ Shaving Stick 


without a cup. Costs just Hi A T 


Patronize American industries. Weara 





the same, 25 


cents. the creation par excellence of the nation. 





Agencies in all the principal cities in the world. 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO. 


Glastonbury, Conn. 














“Laughter is better than medicine” 


“IF ;” 











THE 
A GUIDE TO BAD MANNERS ! ‘WHITEST” 

BY ark MADE 

JAMES MONTGOMERY FLAGG 
LINEN 
Author of “ TOMFOOLERY” 15¢ 
1 <—[ 
A sarcastico-humorous collection of Mr. Flagg’s irresistible verse EACH oo 

and drawings bearing on various social problems and _perplexities (ROYAL 49) 
encountered in every-day life. IF YOUR DEALER WONT 
‘ SUPPLY YOU, WRITE US 
PRICE, 75 CENTS EMIGH & STRAUB-Dept C.C.TROY,NY 











Of all dealers, or sent post-free by 


Life Publishing Company 


17 West Thirty-first Street New York City 
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THE SMALLEST CONTRIBUTIONS THANKFULLY RECEIVED, 


A Traveler’s Soliloquy. 


O fee, or not to fee ; that is the question :— 
Whether ‘tis nobler in the purse to suffer 
The frequent payments for outrageous service, 
Or to run up against a sea of troubles, 
And by refusing, end them?—To fee,—to pay,— 
No more ;—and, by this means, to say we end 
Th’ vexation, and the thousand little shocks 
Our pocket’s heir to,—’tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wish’d. To fee,—to pay ;— 
To pay ! perchance for naught:—ay, there’s the 
rub; 

For by those foolish fees what loss must come, 
When we have shuffled out the last small coin, 
Must give us pause. There's the respect 
That makes calamity of so long custom : 
But who would bear the open scorn of men 
Who wait on us, the proud maid’s contumely, 
The pangs of the despised, the long delays, 
The insolence of office, and the spurns 
That haughty menials to the unfeeing give 





When he himself might willing service gain 
With a bare tuppence ? Who would baggage bear, 
To grunt and sweat under a weary load, 
But for the dread of empty pocketbook ? 
The undiscover'’d country, where are no tips,— 
From such a bourn no traveler returns. 
That makes us rather pay those fees we must, 
Than fly to troubles that we know not of. 
Thus comfort does make cowards of us all; 
And thus the dogged hue of resolution 
Is sicklied o’er when we but meet the gaze 
And see th’ expectant palm of man or maid. 
With this regard, the purse’s strings untie 
And lose its small denominations.—Soft you now ! 
The fair Bedelia.—Maid, in thy attentions 
Be all my fees remember'd. 
A, R. Whittemore. 


‘* DOBBIE, were you looking through the keyhole last 
night at me and your sister? ”’ 
‘* Honest, no. Mother was in the way.” 














‘“* While there is Life there's Hope.” 
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ERE is the Puritan feast- 
day at the door again. 
Causes for thankful- 
ness this year abound 
and are unusually copi- 
ous and well distrib- 
uted. We have them 
of both kinds, spirit- 
ual and material. 
Crops have 
been extraor- 
dinarily good; 
business con- 
tinues to be 
exceptionally 
brisk. Every- 
body is mak- 
ing money 
who is entitled 
to make it, and 
some who are 
not. So we have plenty to be thank- 
ful for on the material side. On the 
spiritual side we have the elections and 
the general collapse of the bosses ; an 
effect, the commentators tell us, of a 
general rousing of the American con- 
science and a raising of the standards 
of honesty. We are undoubtedly get- 
ting richer, which is an excellent thing 
inits way. If we are getting honester 
at the same time, it is a state of things 
for which we can hardly be too thank- 
ful. Moral regeneration is usually the 
fruit of adversity and affliction. If we 
got ours at that cost we could still re- 
joice, and think it cheap at the price. 
That we should 
apparent 
without 









R. 


be able to record an 
national growth in grace 
any falling off in national 
prosperity gives us all the more reason 
to sing our hymns and eat our turkeys 
to the Lord with grateful hearts. 

The Governors of the States used to 
issue the Thanksgiving proclamations. 
That function, for convenience sake, 
has been added to the duties of the 
President. President Roosevelt issued 
his proclamation this year five days 
before election, and was therefore un- 
abie to call attention to the very sub- 
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stantial political mercies that have since 
come our way. He did wisely to be 
forehanded, for a proclamation issued 
after the.election of Jerome would have 
had to include mention of that mercy, 
which, with the others that arrived in 
the same flight, comprise the best 
specific reasons of solemn and humble 
thankfulness that we have. 





FN apetetnenny great and protracted 
mercy for which we ought to 
return hearty and humble thanks, is 
the insurance investigation. Ina way 
it is a course of discipline, but however 
one considers it, it is a better experience 
than wedeserve. The election mercies 
were closely allied with it, and there is 
good hope that before it is done, it will 
afford other ethical benefits of a sub- 
stantial sort. Its latest yield, as we 
write, is the testimony of Mr. Hyde 
about the transactions of Governor 
Odell with the Mercantile Trust Com- 
pany. Mr. Hyde deposed that the 
Trust Company paid Governor Odell 
$70,000 to settle a lawsuit, for fear that 
unless the suit was settled, Governor 
Odell would cause his legislature to 
repeal the Trust Company’s charter. 
A bill to that end had been introduced 
in the State Senate when this money 
was paid. Governor Odell, and his 
next friend, Mr. Harriman, took the 
stand after Mr. Hyde, and denied his 
allegations, but to very little avail. It 
was clearly established that the Gov- 
ernor of the State and Republican 
Boss controlling the State Legislature 
was speculating in Wall Street, and it 
is impossible not to conclude from the 
facts admitted by all the witnesses, 
that his political powers and his pecuni- 
ary aspirations were mingled in a 
manner altogether scandalous. Squirm 
as he may, fight as he may, Mr. Odell 
is a dead duck in politics. That is not 
in itself a thing to be thankful for, for 
he is an able man who should have 
turned out better. What zs a great 
mercy is that a man who used such 
powers as he had attained to such ends 


as he did, should be exposed, and turnea 
out of control of the Republican party 
in New York. Mr. David Hill, who, with 
all his defects as a boss, never tried to 
combine money-making with politics as 
Mr. Odell has done, realized last year 
that his political bolt was shot, and re- 
tired, thereby setting an example 


which Mr. Odell cannot be too prompt 
to follow. 





ENATOR PLATT has offered to 
undertake the duties which Mr. 
Odell must lay down, but there is not 
the slightest prospect that a discredited 
boss will be succeeded by a ridiculous 
one. There are great and cheering 
possibilities ahead. Maybe the system 
is going to be changed, and we are 
going to be quit of bosses altogether, 
and revert to democratic representa- 
tive government, and to real conven- 
tions or none, and to nominations as 
well as elections by the people. A 
spirit altogether unusual seems to te 
astir ; a spirit of revolt against the kind 
of dunghill despotism we have been 
used to. It is not an inconceivable 
thing that the State Legislatures may 
regulate their creatures, the corpora- 
tions, instead of the creatures regulat- 
ing their makers. Neither is it wholly 
inconceivable that Legislatures may be 
chosen in such States as New York that 
are fit for the duties that, under the 
Constitution, should fall to them. If 
bosses are going out, Legislatures must 
be different ; that is certain. Or else 
Governors of great States must be big- 
ger men than of late years they have 
tended to be. And Senators, too—if 
there is to be a revival of patriotic re- 
sponsibility, there must be some better 
method of choosing United States Sena- 
tors than the stormy bargain, recalled 
in last week’s insurance testimony, by 
the terms of which Mr. Black stayed at 
home and Mr. Depew retained his job. 
The voters must have a voice in these 
matters somehow. If our State legisla- 
tors are to be boss-driven puppets, the 
Senators had better be chosen by popu- 
lar vote. 








-LIFE- 633 





\ Mhz 


CRUTCHES AND | 














PSPLAYING CARDSH 


SUPPLIES FOR THE PANAMA CANAL. 


“Yl Wovember | 
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PRINCE Lou's IS 


L HAGG WITH A TREATY. 
SEES PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT, 





OUR USUAL WELCOME. CHICAGO STATUES MUST BE DRAPED. 
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Southey Up to Date. 
- 7's are old, Father William,” the young man said, 


** And your hair has become very white. 








You were sixty last birthday, and yet you're not dead. 







CcAGI 


Do you think at your age it’s quite right ?” 


He Took No Risks. 
oe : How about your family after your death? 
Jones: They will be provided for, old man. I carry WHERE 


\| WHEN 


WHAT 


no insurance. 


HE account of Admiral 
Togo and the Admirals 
under his command, to- 
gether with their staffs 
and some thousands of 
sailors, all proceeding to a 
heathen temple to offer 
up thanks for their victory, 
reminds us rather unpleas- 
antly of the Lord’s weak- 
ness for the strongest squad- 
rons. It is barely possible, 
however, that the Japanese 





are marked for conversion 





to Christianity, in due time, 
and certainly it behooves 
our missionaries to forego 
no effort in order that the 
Lord may not permanently 
rest under the imputation 
of having forgotten His 
people 

A. D. 2500. 
“M’ DEAR, what shall it 

be—motor car, flying 
machine or submarine ?”’ 


‘*Let’s take a ride on one 
of those old-fashioned rail- 
roads that were once so 
much used.”’ 


**GENTLEMEN, I WILL DO ALL THE TALKING,” 


An Unpopular Hero. ‘* Finally Mr. Sparks, the rector, told Mr. Haines that he ‘ objected to one 
man rule.’ Mr. Haines, it is said, impugned the rector’s management of 

- ‘ church. affairs and the battle was on for good. 
OW he does love a fight, ‘** An appeal to Bishop Scarborough was made by Mr. Haines, who wrote 











Z£—"1 this President of the — thet.so,long as Mr. Sparks vas retained as rector he would fot gigs the 
Fc. #.! left the church.” 

And he is always at it; either Which indicates a plucky preacher and a sensible Bishop. 
against general progress, or the Of course, J. P. Haines left. Not being able to bully 
unbridled comfort of animals, or either the Bishop or the Rector, of what further use was 

women who are try- that temple to him? But do not suppose, O Reader, that 
ing to start new so- this benevolent gentleman was vanquished. 
‘ \ cieties. This time it “While harmony existed, the rector of Christ's Church was wont to run 


from the church to the Haines property at will, no fence dividing them. But 


Is against a clergy- with the opening of the feud one day the Haines gardener appeared with a 


and the clergyman’s gang of men and began planting the ground in the rear of the rectory and the 
2 ag church with willow and maple trees, tearing up a set of clothes poles which 
wife. And according to Mrs. Sparks, the rector’s wife, used. 


‘* What the Sparks people say is a ‘ spite grove’ was soon there to shut out 
the view of the Haines palatial home, and incidentally shut out Rector 
he is—as usual—arrogant and vindictive. Sparks’s view of Toms River from his back veranda.” 

Having aided a church, he must, of course, boss it, as he How like the cherished President of the S. P.C. A.! He 
complacently bosses to its ruin the S. P. C. A. does enjoy a fight in which nobody can strike back. But 


accounts in the daily press, 














our plucky philanthropist has not yet 
finished with the clergyman and his 
wife : 

‘*When Rector Sparks left for Europe last sum- 
mer with Mrs. Sparks for a vacation, matters were 
at the boiling point. When Mr. Sparks got back 
to his work a few weeks ago, he found this letter 
from a lawyer: 

** Dear Sir: Mr. John P. Haines has directed me 
to say to you that recently you were seen trespass- 
ing on his property, and that if the act is repeated 
he will institute an action for trespass against you. 

Yours truly, GEORGE C, Low.” 


Congenial work, all this, for J. P. H. 
And yet he is unpopular. 





Epitaph on an Insurance President. 


IND Reader, pause! Beneath this stone 
K Lies one who lies now all alone. 
So busy was he on this side 
Insuring others ere they died, 
That to insure himself or not 
After he dies, he quite forgot. 
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News. 
As GATHERED FROM ALMost ANY NEW 
York DAILy. 

IFLIS, Tuesday.—It is reported that in 
the government of Erivan seven hun- 
dred Armenians from a number of villages 
attacked the Tartar village of Gors, killed 
four hundred of the villagers and plundered 

and burned all property. 


Among those invited were Mrs. Astor, 
Colonel and Mrs. John Jacob Astor, Miss 


Alice Roosevelt, and Mr. and Mrs. James A, 
Burden, Jr. 

ODEssa, Tuesday.—News has reached here 
of fresh disorders in the small town of Kri- 
voirog, in the government of Ekaterinoslav, 
in which more than a hundred persons were 
killed and the half 
burned. 


town was sacked and 
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SNAPSHOTS IN HADES. 


THE MAN WHO BORROWS BOOKS AND NEVER RETURNS THEM. 
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THE 


ASCENT OF THE MATTERHORN. 


Mrs. THOMAS HITCHCOCK, JR.— Olive-green 
tailor-made costume ; hat of black velvet, with 
black and white feathers. 


Troubie of a serious nature between men 
and employers in the building trades is not 
far off, if the predictions of leaders on both 
sides amount to anything. There are strong 
indications that not later than next spring, 
and perhaps long before then, the building in- 
dustry in New York will be involved in a 
worse fight than that of 1903. 


Mrs. John R. Drexel was in a costume of 
dahlia colored taffeta, the bolerolike jacket 
revealing a vest of white satin, embroidered in 
gold sequins. Her hat, of mauve pink satin, 
finished felt, was trimmed with jaunty rose- 
pink feathers. 


BALTIMORE Sux.— It isestimated that one 


person out of thirty-two in England and 
Wales is dependent upon public charity. It 
is a very sad condition of affairs, due mainly 


to overpopulation.” 


Mrs. REGINALD C. VANDERBILT.--Black 
broadcloth costume ; waistcoat of cream chif- 
fon and lace; large black velvet hat, trimmed 


with white ostrich plumes. 
ST. PETERSBURG, Tuesday.—A state of 
Pri- 


vate advices say that the Chinese quarter has 


war has been declared in Vladivostock. 


been entirely destroyed and that the uprising 
is now under control. 


Mrs. Frederic Neilson, who has recently re- 
turned from Europe, was with her daughter, 
Mrs. Reginald C. Vanderbilt, as was also Mrs, 
Glen Collins. 
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HORSE HISTORIES. No. 2. 
THE HUCKSTER’S HORSE. 


Then and Now. 


LDERLY theatre-goers are beginning to look back with 
something like regret upon the loud-voiced ranting of 
their youth, upon the days when Forrest bellowed his 


noble rage, 
I 


and expired like a whole army in its death- 
throes. In those good old times the actor who had a guilty 
secret to impart came to the front of the stage, and roared 
it at the audience; the actress communing at midnight 
with her own soul, faced the house, and shouted her stifled 
whisper to the galleries. It wasn’t in the least natural or 
realistic, but it had this negative advantage—the audience 
heard. Now the guilty secret is spoken swiftly in a tense 
undertone; the communings are breathed with tremulous 
softness into a sofa cushion, 

lhe question is how far do the unrealities of the stage 
admit of realism Suppose a son wishes to make a 
confidential communication to his mother. It isn’t 
natural for him to turn his hack upen his parent 
and speak loudly and articulately into space. But 
then, neither is it natural for a confidential com- 
munication to be casually overheard by six hundred 
people. In the course of nature no cne ought to 
hear the remark but the parent ; and in the course 
of the modern realistic drama, no one does hear the 
remark but the parent. It is manifestly absurd for 
six hundred people to expect to hear a few observa- 
tions of a strictly private character made in a 
gentlemanly undertone to a lady sitting within 
five feet of the speaker. 
sacrificed, and the conscientious actor, true to 
his conception of his art, decides to sacrifice his 
It is amatter cf obvious unccncern to 
Per- 


Something has to be q 


audience. 
Mrs. Fiske whether she be audible or not. 


haps it is natural for burglars not to be audible. Theirs is 
a profession which cannot afford to encourage open-hearti- 
ness of speech ; and what can be more lifelike than a little 
burglarious family conversing in tones which no one is able 
to overhear? But our memories stray fondly back to the 
stage robber of other days, who vociferated to his com- 


rades: ‘“‘Hist! silence! a sound and we are lost!’’ in tones 

that would have awakened a sleeping deaf and dumb asy- 
rhic ‘the audience heard. : 

lum, but which only the audience hear Agnes Repplier. 
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This Bubble 
EORGE W. PERKINS of the firm of J. P. Morgan & Co. 
—also of the New York Life Insurance Company—offered 
$15,000 for a steamer to get him out of Russia, says a Berlin 
dispatcn to the New York 7imes. That seems to show what 
his view was of the prospects of a reign of terror at St. Peters- 
burg, and his own chances of escaping with his life.— 
Springfield Republican. 
You miss the main point. We have private in- 
formation that Mr. Perkins learned that there were policy- 
holders among the revolutionists. Hence his haste. 
N. B.--They didn’t catch him. 





‘* What shall our girls read ?”’ asks a magazine writer.—Lou/svidle Times. 

In a blushing and modest way we would suggest a cer- 
tain illustrated weekly. 

Chief Collins thinks all nude statues should be draped.—Chicago News. 

Another Chicago fling at the metropolis. Chief Collins 
will please take notice that Anthony Comstock is the sole 
proprietor of all of that kind of foolishness. 


The younger ones among the guests seemed to have enjoyed immensely, as 
the saké, coupled with the smiles of the geisha girls, had its magic power in 
full play ; for they were seen returning smiles to the smiles of the smiling 
smilers.—A /apanese Correspondent of the New York Sun. 

American slang travels far. ‘‘ Have a smile with me,”’ 
says even the geisha. 


Dr. Gunsaulus condemns Christian Science.—Chicago News. 

Without any personal acquaintance with Dr. Gunsaulus, 
it is safe to say that he is at least a man of ordinary intel- 
ligence. 


A Russian Grand Duke used to be a pretty big and imposing personage.— 
Baltimore American. 
Marked down to thirty cents. 


Amnesty has been proclaimed in Finland, and now exiles from home can 
hope to see their Finnish.—Chicago News. 

But how can the poor Czar keep his head above water 
without his Finns? 


We recently learned that a man in a neighboring town who secured his 
wife through a matrimonial agency is trying to secure a divorce.—Liberty 
(Ind.) Herald. 

Easy come, easy go. 


Henry Watterson has hired Mr. Rooseveit to act 
as president of Harvard when his term at Washing- 
ton is up.—Chicago News. 


> ty A graceful return courtesy would be 
=<" -. <— forthe President to appoint Marse Henry 
he > =f Emeritus Professor of Mintjulepology at 


Z Ys Harvard. 
Tig 
/ & \ \ J. Pierpont Morgan has suffered the misfortune 
a ' to break a pitcher that cost him $10,000.—Houston 
Post. 


Serves him right for rushing such an expensive growler. 





Russia is said to be importing comparatively few diamonds this 
season.—Boston Herald. 

Chain-mail undershirts will be more generally 
worn. 


The boss is dethroned in many towns.—Buffalo News. 
The Boss is dead! Long live the Boss! 
Election returns sometimes have a way of making betting odds 


look foolish.—Chicago News. 


And the bettors look odd. 


Hearst is in the field for President.—PAzladelphia Press. 
Only until Colonel Bryan gets back from his craftily 
planned absence on tour. Then William the Martyr will 
find out who owns the Democratic machine. 


There is a proposition to make the retail liquor license in Washington 
$10,000.—Cincinnati Enquirer. 

Another argument for an increase in the salaries of Con- 
gressmen. 


A Detroit free thinker has had a large statue of Satan erected in his front 
yard.—Rochester Democrat. 

And the police have interfered. If he had only raised 
the devil in his back yard no one would have said a word. 


Five hundred Smith college girls are coming on to see 
the Yale-Harvard football game.—Somerville Journadl. 

Modern vestal virgins for the modern gladi- 
atorial games. But for which side the fol/ices 
verst, Smithenses belle ? 


The D. A. R. have decided to lift the embargo on giving 
news of the society’s proceedings to the newspapers.—/n- 
dianapalis News. 

The D. A. R. have evidently learned from their coy 
young sisters of the W. C. T. U. that it pays to advertise. 





Henry James desires a campaign ‘for the elimination of colloquial modes 
of expression.”"—Loutsville Times. 

Can it be that Mr. James is afraid his novels will some 
day be translated into English ? 


A man named Adam was elected Mayor of Buffalo.—St. Joseph News- 
Press. 

Perhaps Buffalo will be able to sum up his career with 
‘* Adam, good Mayor.”’ 


Philadelphia is really wide awake.—Rochester Post. 

No, neighbor—just walking in its sleep. 

This is going to be the banner year in iron production.—Pittsburgh Dis- 
patch. 

A lot of it will be needed for leg-irons after we get 
through with the insurance investigation and looking into 
the New York election crimes. 


Sometimes I fear that we are, after all, most provincial ; that even now we 
don’t begin to be educated up to the ‘‘ real thing’’ as it exists in New York, 

San Francisco Wasp. 

Now, what does he refer to? Our high finance, our 
Smart Set, or our Tammany election methods ? 


Mr. Heinrich Conried, the director of the new National 
Theatre, and the men behind him, etc.—New York Herald. 

National? With hardly one American name 
in it? 

We are now suffering from too much prosperity for the 
rich and too much posterity for the poor.—Lester Bodine. 

But President Roosevelt will never believe 
it. 
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A Dramatic Success. 


G Se tunes were made by Johnson, 
Z 1 The harmonies by Brown ; 
=; The ‘‘book” was done by Anderson, 
The jokes by William Towne ; 












The scenic job, by Alphonse Daub, 
Was posted as ‘“‘a dream”; 
Smith did the tights and Jones the lights 


And Hill the color-scheme. 


By Reginald von Herbert 
The orchestra was led ; 
Cornelius Biggs designed the wigs 
Which crowned each choral head ; 
Goldstein and Co, supplied the show 
With grease-paint and cold cream, 
And Pete McGann the spot-light ran 
Which gave the star her gleam, 


The leader of the chorus 
Was little Gertie Gymff— 
A perfect dear !— she held a spear 
And did it like a nymph. 
Bill Sykes was stage mechanic, 
(We print his name with pride), 
And James McGrew, head usher, too, 
Earned acclamation wide. 


Kahn held the ticket window 
And Wilson held the door, 
And Izzinger, the manager, 
His honors proudly bore. 
But one small name, withheld from fame, 
Was scorned or else forgot ; 
The oversight was only right— 
He merely wrote the plot. 
Wallace Irwin. 


Horses and Others. 


S, a HE Horse Show 
« f a: was a joy. 


Interest in the 
exhibits was never 
= more acute. New 
sl Yorkers are a simple 
| people, hence the 
{ absence at the Show 
of vulgar display, or 
Saaaeeee== Of any ‘Society’”’ 





pu 





effects. During the whole week there was not one Society 
Pusher or Snob in the whole vast assemblage. Dress- 
makers and milliners had nothing whatever to do with it. 

Lovers of horses, all over the country, were glad to know 
that 

Mr. and Mrs. Henri Wertheim, who have just returned from their wedding 
trip in Europe, were with Mr. and Mrs. Henry Seligman. 

And that 

Mrs. John Jacob Astor, more beautiful than ever, with a tilted hat of gray 
felt, trimmed with shaded gray and white feathers, attracted universal 
attention in the afternoon. 

Farmers, sports and breeders are keenly alive to the fact 
that 

Mrs. Reginald Vanderbilt had as guests Miss Laura Swan and Mrs. Glen 
Collins, and later on her mother, Mrs. Frederic Neilson, dropped in for a few 
minutes. Mrs. Vanderbilt, who is as handsome as ever, prettier, if any- 
thing, from her residence out of town, wore a black cloth frock and black 


velvet coat. 


While the high jumping was a disappointment to many, 
there was consolation in the knowledge that 

Mrs. J. Lee Tailer’s blonde beauty was exhibited in a gown of silver gray 
chiffon cloth, made with three-quarter coat and trimmed with satin. 
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A Triumph for David Belasco. 


ESPITE the prevailing fashion among 
writers on theatrical topics to regard 
their statement that a play is melo- 
dramatic as being the final word 
of condemnation, it still remains 
a fact that there is melodrama and 
melodrama. So long as we keep 
out of the domain of the super- 
natural, we will have to admit that 
‘truth is stranger than fiction,” and 
so long as that remains true, it will be 
difficult to define just exactly what is meant by the word melodrama. 
In its accepted form it may perhaps be taken to mean a piling up on 






the stage of events which are outside of ordinary experience, and _ 


hence not easy to believe. On this account they seem unnatural and 
stagey, and perhaps give the word the reproach which contemporary 
critics are so fond of bestowing upon it. This seems to be the worst 
thing that can be said of Mr. Belasco’s latest offering, ‘‘ The Girl 
from the Golden West.” 

It is perhaps the highest tribute that can be paid to this work of 
Mr. Belasco’s to grant that it is melodramatic, because he has sup- 
plied to his melodrama an atmosphere and a logic that take from it 
the elements of improbability and exaggeration,which are the discredit 
of the melodrama contemporary critics are wont to decry. Illusion is 
one of the charms of the stage, and Mr. Belasco’s credit is the greater 
the greater the unreality he makes real to us, whether he does it by 
his scenery, his lights, his language, his selection and training of his 
players, his arrangement of scenes, situations and speeches, or all of 
these combined. He may even avail himself of hackneyed material, 
but if the result of what he does is to make a coherent whole which 
holds the attention closely and excites the emotions without insulting 
the intelligence, he has done a thing which is most creditable in the 
artistic and creative sense, whether we call it melodrama or anything 
else. Whatever credit we may give to the artists and artisans who 
work his will and actually produce the results, the greatest praise 
must go to the brain which furnishes the creative faculty and the 
organizing power to weld the efforts of so many others into the stage 
story which carries us away from ourselves and into another world 
where we forget our own lives and live the existence of the im- 
aginary people before us, 

Every one knows that Mr. Belasco is highly theatric in his methods. 
It is perhaps unfair of him to take possession of our minds by sur- 
prising us at the beginning of the play with his unusual drop and 
second moving curtain. But who stops to think whether it is fair or 
not when one finds one’s thoughts transferred at once, whether one 
wishes it or not, from Forty-second Street, with its cabs and clang- 
ing street-cars, and from the interior of a New York theatre to 
the land of the setting sun, to the heights of the Sierras, and 
thence down the valley, until we are within the walls of the Polka 
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MISS BLANCHE BATES IN “‘ THE GIRL FROM THE 
GOLDEN WEST.”’ 


Saloon, where 7he Gzr/—that lovable Gzr/— 
is the divinity of every one who comes near 
her? This may be a trick, but it gets a sort of 
hypnotic hold on one that lasts through the 
play, in spite of the necessary breaks between 
the acts when one’s thoughts have opportunity 
to fly back to the things of every-day life. This 
hold that the atmosphere of the play gets on 
the audience may be based on trickery, but it 
is more like the working of magic,in which 
Belasco is the magician working his spells 
through his consummate mastery of stage de- 
tail in construction and interpretation. We 
almost drink with the drinkers, gamble with 
the gamblers, and dance with those poor male 
dancers who, for lack of women, have to 
dance with one another. We certainly shiver 
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in the blizzard, and, in the poker contest when 
The Gir/ 1s playing for her lover’s freedom, 
we could almost help her cheat to win. 


* * ~ 


+ yNHE inspiration which 
oF Noy = 


animates Mr, Belasco 





himself he seems able 
to communicate to his 
players, for certainly 
none of them ever ap- 
peared to better advan- 


ent work, and in some of them he seems to 


tage than in their pres- 


have awakened abilities which perhaps even 
they never dreamed they possessed. First 
honors are shared by Miss Bates as The Gi7r/, 
and Mr. Frank Keenan as Fack Rance, the 
gambler sheriff. To gain sympathy and ad- 
miration for a young woman who is at once 
proprietor of a dance hall, gambling saloon 
and bar, in which she personally acts as dis- 
penser of drinks, is not an easy task for either 
author or actress, but the former has done his 
share in making her goodness credible, and 
Miss Bates hers in bringing to the part her 
wholesome attractiveness, strong personal 
magnetism, and the force which comes with 
sincerity and earnestness. It is not hard to 
understand the chivalrous and tender regard 
in which men far separated from women of 
their race held such a girl as Mr. Belasco has 
created in his mind, and Miss Bates makes real 
in flesh and blood. An actress less an artist 
would have made 7%e Gzr/ an incredible crea- 
tion, but Miss Bates makes her a living and 
actual creature in whom we are perfectly will- 
ing to believe. 

No one who has watched the career of Mr. 
Frank Keenan was greatly surprised at his 
masterful performance as Yack Rance. He 
was very far from being the conventional min- 
ing-camp gambler familiar in plays of West- 
ern life, but has created a new type which will 
doubtless find many unsuccessful imitators. 
It was a portrayal abounding in too many 
fine points to be taken in at one performance, 
or to be described in a brief notice. To many 
it may have seemed unduly eccentric, but the 
California of more than half a century ago 
knew types of Americanism which might 
strike us now as grotesque and impossible. 
To those of us who know the life through 
Bret Harte and writers of the time, and 
through acquaintance with those who lived it, 
ack Rance can readily be accepted as a real- 
ity. Mr. Robert Hilliard has never before so 
thoroughly effaced his identity as he does 
here in the character of Romerrez, the road 
agent who comes to rob, but through the 
innate goodness of Zhe Gr/ remains to love. 
In most of his previous appearances he has 
stood out distinct amid his surroundings, 
but here he fits admirably into the picture. 
To mention the many pieces of good work 
done would mean to mention practically every 
member of the large cast. An apparently 
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weak point was the performance of Mr. 
Benrimo and Miss Harriet Stirling, who per- 
sonated two apparently unnecessary Indian 
hangers-on of the camp. Any one whoknows 
the West will realize that these were far from 
being bad portrayals of that kind of red-folk 
and of the way they hang around and wait 
and look, and make grunts take the place of 
speech. 


_— gushing and without acclaim- 

ing David Belasco a second Shakes- 
peare, or hailing ‘‘ The Girl from the Golden 
West ” as a dramatic classic, it is well within 
the truth to say that in this play and the ex- 
cellence of its presentation, we have one of 
the best theatrical accomplishments seen for 
along time in New York. In these days of 
slap-dash and mediocrity it is a joy to write of 
a performance which combines breadth of 
effect with such artistic conscientiousness in 
detail. More than this, Mr. Belasco gives us 
what is an effective, and what we believe is a 
faithful, picture, preserving a phase of Ameri- 
can life which is rapidly becoming only a 
thing of memory. 


Metcalfe. 





Academy of Music.— Babes in Toyland,” with 
Victor Herbert’s delightful music. 

Belasco.—Blanche Bates in ‘‘ The Girl of the 

Golden West.’’ See above. 

Bijou.—** The Music Master,”’ with David War- 
field” s delicately shaded impersonation of the lov- 
able and laughable old musician. 

_ Casino.—* The Earl and the Girl.’ Fairly amus- 
ing musical piece, with Eddie Foy as the star. 

Garrick.—Grace George in ‘*The Marriage of 
William Ashe.’”’ Notice later. 

Hippodrome.— A Yankee Circus on Mars ”’ and 
“The Raiders.’’ Circus, ballet spectacle, music 
and tank. All good. 

Lyric.— Happyland.” Light opera. Consid- 
erably better than the average in score and staging. 

Madison Rte —Henry E. Dixey and Carlotta 
Nillson in ‘‘ The Man on the Box.’’ Very azree- 
able light comedy. 

Manhattan.—Maeterlinck’s ‘‘ Monna Vanna,’’ 
with Madame Kalich as the caaite An interest- 
ing play in poetical vein, well produced, but not 
intended for a youthful audience. 

Mendelssohn Hail.— Ben Greet’s players in 
Elizabethan presentations of Shakespeare. Bad 
acting and bad delivery. 

Princess.—“ Zira,”’ with Margaret Anglin in the 
title part. An absorbing play, well acted. 

Proctor’s Fifth Avenue.—Stock company in 
well-known plays. 

Weber's Theatre.—* The Prince Chap."’ Very 
human little serio-comedy, with Cyril Scott as the 
hero, A 

As no representative of LIFE ts permitied 
to enter the theatres in the following list, they 
are not included in the Guide. Asa result of 
this exclusion, twenty-four managers have 
been arrested ona charge of criminal con- 
spiracy and are now at large on bail, pending 
action by the criminal courts. 


DALY'S. HUDSON. LYCEUM. 

EMPIRE, LIBERTY. MAJESTIC, 

GARDEN, WALLACK’S, SAVOY. 
KNICKERBOCKER. NEW AMSTERDAM, 
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/ ondon Films, by William Dean Howells, is a rather 
~ bulky volume of quietly fascinating chat and confi- 
dences, formally informal, culturedly colloquial, constantly 
tl 
delightful. Mr. Howells, perhaps more than any other 
contemporary English writer, has what one may term a 
literary personality, inherent in his work yet independent 
of it, and London Films is almost pure Howells—Howells 


ireatening to be dull, and constantly proving to be 


digesting London, not London described by Howells. 
Whether or no one elects to read it is in no wise dependent 
upon one’s interest in the English capital, but wholly to be 
determined by one’s responsiveness to the author. 


James Huneker is a man of extraordinarily articulate 
emotions. He is another De Foe, who consumes music and 
literature instead of opium, and tells us the results of his 
experiments with a lucid clarity that is almost inspired and 
with a conviction that is contagious. But these orgies have 
their inevitable reactions, mornings-after when the art-eater 
turns cynic, and it is in these moments that he writes his 
short stories, of which his new book, l’zszonaizes, is a col- 
lection, and among whose twenty sketches are a few vivid 
pictures, a number of indifferently disagreeable fragments 
and several banalities. 


The title of Marion Crawford’s Fair Margaret has about 
it a suggestion of the conventionally pretty-pretty which is 
undeserved, for although the story is told in Mr. Crawford’s 
most conversational manner, and is distinguished, like all 
but his best work, chiefly by its quality of eminent reada- 
bility, the conception of the heroine, whois a young English 
singer studying in Paris, an operatic butterfly emerging 
from the chrysalis of correct young-ladyhood, is free from 
any taint of the rococo. The book contains but half a his- 
tory, which ends impudently in the air with a promise of 
more, but it leaves us satisfied for the moment and expect- 
ant for the future. 
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THE INEVITABLE. 


Miss Snapper: SO YOU THINK I'LL LOSE MOST OF MY BOARDERS IF I 
DON’T SET A LETTER TABLE ? 

Mr. Swordfish : INCEED YOU WILL, MADAM. IF WE DON’T GET MORE 
TO EAT, HUNGER WILL COMPEL US TO DEVOUR EACH OTHER. 


A year and a half ago Mr. Melvin L. Severy published a 
story called The Darrow Enigma, which had an ingenious 
plot, was written with moderately crisp directness and was 
well received. He has now followed this with 7e Wystery 
of Fune 13th, a story whose plot is a straining after the 
bizarre, whose construction is loose to the point of bag- 
giness, and whose emotional passages frequently rise to a 
high falsetto. In short, Mr. Severy has, to use the ver- 
nacular, spread himself on his new book, which is an ex- 
ample of the way in which, even in the manufacture of 
fiction, reckless inflation sometimes follows a boom. 


The political disquisitions of George Washington Plun- 
kitt, ex-leader of the Fifteenth Assembly District in the 
Borough of Manhattan, which W. L. Riordan has recorded 
and published in a little volume called /Vunkitt of Tam- 
many FHlall, we recommend with full confidence in their 
value for students of reform politics, students of municipal 
metaphysics and students of themselves. Beneath their 
native humor, beneath the materialism of their philosophy, 
beneath their engaging frankness, so far removed from 
indiscretion and yet so likeit, there is that subtle and 
irresistible appeal to our common and fundamental human- 
ity which finds its prototype in the tramp-psychologist who 
looks us straight in the eye and asks us for ten cents to get 
a drink with. 


The Story Bible, by Margaret Sangster, is a paraphrase 
of Old and New ‘Testament stories from Genesis to 
Revelation, intended to read to children or to be read by 
them, and while the work is done with acceptable feeling, 
one is inclined to question its value, if not frankly to de- 
plore its publication. To tell the Bible stories to a child in 
impromptu paraphrase is a literary if not a religious duty, 
but to crystallize a paraphrase into print, to read the same 
version to a child over and over, and finally to put it into 
his own hands to read himself, is to substitute an unworthy 
counterfeit for an inimitable original at the risk of pre- 
empting his associations. 


One might conscientiously use a number of enthusiastic 
adjectives about Olive Green’s guide to the cheerful life, 
called What to Have for Breakfast. It is asmall book, 
but any one who looks it over can find a hundred reasons 
for owning it, andin failing to publish it the Board of Home 
Missions lost an opportunity. J. B. Kerfoot. 


London Films. By William Dean Howells. (Harper and Brothers. 
$2.25.) 

Visionaries. By James Huneker. (Charles Scribner’s Sons. $1.50.) 

Fair Margaret. By F. Marion Crawford. (The Macmillan Company. 
$r.50.) 

The Mystery of June 13th. By Melvin L. Severy. (Dodd, Mead and 
Company. $1.50.) 

Plunkitt of Tammany Hall. By W. L. Riordan. (McClure, Phillips 
and Company.) 

The Story Bible. 3y Margaret E. Sangster. (Moffat, Yard and Com- 
pany. $2.00.) 

What to Have for Breakfast. By Olive Green. (G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


HE prince was glowing in his admiration of the Horse Show. 
“*It was wonderful,’ he said. ‘*Such beautiful women and such 
magnificent gowns !’’—Da/sly Paper. 


Why call it a Horse Show ? 











WALL STREET GHOSTS. 




















HE HAD IMPROVED GREATLY. 








interest in the conversation of my nurse—for, of 





Health resorts always attract not only those per- course, it was necessary to have a nurse. ; 
sons who are really sufferinc from some ill. but also “You can see that now I have quite a little hair. 
many of those w “a are given to extraordinary and When I came.to this town there was not a spear of it 
unfounded fancies of the evil state of their bodies. At on my head. I needed attention night and day. 1 
a Michigan hotel noted for its baths for the cure of was so weak and helpless that a child of four years 
rheumatism came a woman from New York, who at of age might have choked me to death without its 
once made the acquaintance of every person apparently being in my power to resist. That was when I first 
for the sole purpose of telling them her imaginary came here. ? P 
ailments, hearing them tell about their own, and dis “Gracious!” cried the woman, excitedly. “You 
cussing at great length the curative qualities of the give me so much hope! How Jong have you been 
springs. here? When did you first come? ’ 

She made a particular victim of an old gentle- “Madam,” answered the old — solemnly, “I 

an, who, being of a somewhat retiring, silent tem was born here.”—Youth’s Companion. 
perament, was extremely annoyed by her questions and — 
her often repeated tales of woe. 

Finally, one morning, when he was taking a sun 
bath on the piazza, surrounded by a few congenial ac 
quaintances, the woman approached, inflicted upon him 

renewal of her tiresome conversation, and exhausted 
his patience. lis opportunity for revenge came 
quickly. 

“Mr. Ladd,” said she, settling weakly into a chair, 
“we have had so many pleasant discussions about our 
sufferings—and yet not half so pleasant as they might 
have been, because I’ve been so frightfully lashed with 
these terrible pains. Why, I looked in the glass this 

orning, and you have no idea how pale I was! I 
carcely knew myself! Put what I wanted to ask you 
was this: What do you think of these baths? Have 
you faith in them? And is climate, particularly, A LITTLE TOUCH OF COLOR. 
and this air?” 

“Madam,” replied the old man, “I cannot speak 
so surely about the baths, but there is no doubt about JUST AS A TEST. 
the climate and the air. I can truthfuily say I feel at An Irishman, more patriotic than clever, enlisted 


first here I 

















home here. Why, when I nee : weighed in a dragoon regiment with the intention of becoming 
less than I do now by more than fifty pounds. rallant soldier. The fencing master had experi- 
“Just think of it!” she exclaimed. enced rather a hard job in the matter of explaining 
“T could hardly raise an arm above my head. I to him the various ways of using the sword. “Now, 
could not speak an intelligible word. I never left Pat,” he said, “how would you use your sword if 
bed without being lifted out of it by strong arms, an our opponent feinted?”’ 
my hands were so useless that I could not pick up a “Begorra,”’ said Pat, with gleaming eyes, “I’d 
knife and fork. Most of my days I spent half-con- just tickle him with the point to see if he was sham- 
scious or asleep upon my back, and I did not take a ming.”—The Tatler. 
Lire is published every TI jay. $5.00 a year in advance. Postage to No contribution 7 
foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, dressed envelope. 
10 cents. Back numbers, after three months from date of publication, 25 cents. 
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That’s All! | 


‘Try a brisk walk in the 
open these early Winter 
days, with a bottle of | 





Ale 











| 
| 
| 


to cap the climax and see| 
how much more sunshine 
will come into your aia 





NEW LIGHT ON THE HORSE, 


For information in regard to the make-up and 
habits of the horse, that given in an essay by a Bom- 
bay student is both suggestive and picturesque. “The 
horse is a very noble quadruped, but when he is angry 
he will not do begins this investigator in the 
1ealms of natural history. He goes on to state: 

“The horse is ridden on the spinal cord by the 
bridle, and sadly the driver places his foots on the 
stirrup, and divides his lower limbs across the saddle 
and drives his animal to the meadow. He has a long 
mouth, and his head is attached to the trunk by a 
long protuberance called the neck. He has four legs: 
two are on the front side and two are afterwards. 


_ 





“These are the weapons on which he runs, and 
also defends himself by extending those in the rear in 
a parallel direction towards his foe, but this he does 
only when in a vexatious mood. 


“His foodings is generally grasses and grains, 
He is also useful to take on his back a man or womar 
as well as some cargo. He has power to run as j 








as he could. He has got no sleep at night time, a 
always standing awaken. Also there are 
short sizes. They do the same as the others are gen 
erally doing. There is no animal like the horse; they 
have tail, but not so long as the cow and other six 


like similar animals.”—Youth’s Companion. 


horses of 


HE KNEW ENOUGH. 


Mr. James Francis Burke, now Congressman from 
the Thirty-second District of Pennsylvania, in an ad- 
dress to the graduating class of a Pittsburg school 
told the following story: 

“The president of an ocean-liner company was 
taking a journey across the water, and, when the ship 
entered a very dangerous channel, he engaged in 
versation with the pilot, who, by the way, was a whis- 





kered old man of sixty-eight, with all the appearance 
of having spent most of his days on the water. The 
magnate remarked: 

***T suppose you know all the dangerous places in 
this channel.’ 


gruffly replied: ‘Nope.’ 

**VYou don’t!’ said the magnate, very much sur 
prised. ‘Then why on earth are you in charge of that 
wheel? What do you know?’ 

*“*T know where the bad 
plied the old pilot, much to 
magnate.” —Saturday Evening 


places ain’t,’ coolly re- 
the satisfaction of the 
Post. 


will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and ad- 
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Established 1860 
150 Varieties 


-ESTERBROOKS 
| Steel Pens 


| 
Sold Everywhere 
The Best Pens Made 
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As “the season” opens up, in- 
Will not injure gold work nor scratch the 


« enamel. A perfect dentifrice—the one for you. | door livery’s to the fore. 


Ask your dentist. . 
| Everything butler and second 


Mu i r’s man wear. 
Scotch Ale 


Good health is the result of good 
living. Muir’s Scotch Ale, (3 Stores) 
since 1780, has been the choice of | NEW YORK. 
those who enjoy and value good 
health and good ale—sparkling and 
pure. Sold everywhere. 


ACKER, MERRALL & CONDIT CO., Sole cmnal 








ROGERS, PEET & CO., 


258—842—1260 Broadway, 

























































Dr. Sheffield’s 


Anti-Septic 


Creme Dentifrice 


Put up in collapsible Tubes 


Tooth Powder 


Put up in Cans convenient for Tourists 


Elixir Balm 

A delightful Mouth Wash 
Used by the Elite of the 

World Since 1850. 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 

















BEAUTIFUL 

assortment of gloves 
that Fit well, Wear well and 
Look well. 

New kid gloves imported weekly 
from our factory, Grenoble, France. 
$1.50 the pair. 

31 years on Broadway. 


CENTEMERI 


911 Broadway, just above 20th St. 
Telephone, 1!35 Gramercy. 
1225 Chestnut St., Phila. 




















A Sanderson Dewball made with 


SANDERSON’S “ Mountain 
Dew” Scotch. @ A Highland 
Malt Whisky. 

Pure. 

Healthful. 

Mellow. 

Old. 

Smooth. 

Don’t take our word—try it at 
your club. 
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| *‘ No one Who smokes HAVING IT OUT WITH HIS MOTHER-IN-LAW, 
—_ 
URBRUGS 
| ARCADIA ——_____—_—____ 
MIX TURE . 
ceipiiiiieaa ne REUTERS SOAP 
~_ its delights.’ | 
y If you want a toilet soa 
The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly y P 
“ seasoned, . made from the purest stock 
"vents tings need wat and in the cleanest way, you 
n the blending, seven countries, from , 
a La Pong to America a dl ae should ip na Reuter’s, 
since . In no department of - 
Surbrug’s “ Arcadia” is in a class by itself ‘ . — 
—siiing west in neon duction is expense curtailed 
rating in quality. ild stimulant. : : : 
The Delight, The Pleasure when it dawns where perfection of quality is 
on you will be lasting. procurable. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S. 
| THE SURBRUG CO., New York City accent anos 
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TABLE RULES IN ILLINOIS. 

At a boarding house dinner here the other day 
where the chief boarders consist of a clerk on an ice 
wagon, a cha‘ker in a billiard hall, a manager of a 
pantatorium, anc an expert in a machine shop, the 





ice wagon clerk made a lunge for the bread plate that 
happened to be at the other end of the table. The 
chalker, with his mind on business, shouted: 
“You must obey the table rules, one foot on the 
floor!”’—Chicazgo Record-Herald. | 





HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON. 
The ideal hotel of America for permanent and transient 


guests 


BARNEY HAD BEEN OBSERVANT. 

They called him ‘‘Barney the Blunderer” because 
he made so many mistakes. He had been working 
for a coal aea 
honest soul. but 


ler about six months, and was an earnest, 


he did rot seem to learn anything 





concerning t details of the business. 







One rning, after having delivered coal to two 
wrong addresses, lhe was rather short and crusty in 
answering a regula. custoimer, $0 the proprietor dis- 
charged him, saying: ‘“‘Go to the office and get your 
money. I’ve been as patient with you as I could be, 


but you are too thick-headed to ever learn anything.” 
“All roight, sir,” **“Mebbe 


O’im t’ick-headed, as yez say, but Oi’ve learned wan 


nswered Bart ey. 
ting, annaway 
“If you have really learned one thing, and learned 


it well, I'll not discharge you,” said the preprietor, 





banteringly. ‘Now, tell me what you have learned?” 
“Oi've learned, sor, that siventeen hundred makes 


] 


lace,’ replied Barney, and he went back 


a ton in this 7 


to work.—Lippincott’s | 























In a pinch, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


1 


[he ancient parish clerk in England had many 


functions. Letters were not so common in those days 
as to-day, and the clerk was the learned man of the 
community. One of his functions was writing epitaphs, 
but this was not the sum of his accomplishments, as 
may be seen from the advertisement of John Hopkins, 
clerk of Salisbury in the eighteenth century: 

“Tohn Hopkins, parish clerk and undertaker, sells 
epitaphs of all sorts and prices. Shaves neat and 
Teeth drawn, and ‘The Salisbury 


Journal’ read gratis every Sunday morning at 8 A 


plays the bassoon. 


school for psalmody every Thursday evening, when 
my son, born blind, will play on the fiddle. Specimen 
epitaph on my wife: 
*“ “Ny wife ten years not much to my ease, 
Sut now she is Gead in czlo quies.” 
“Great variety to be seen within. Your humble 


servant, John Hopkins.’”—New York Tribune. 


Tue Soutu For Hospiratity: The Manor, Asheville, 


North Carolina,isthe bestinn South. Booket. 


THE NEAREST HUMAN. 

A group of tired women were listening to a free 
concert in one of the department stores, where the 
virtues of a certain piano player are usually demon- 
strated. 
haired young man had usurped the place usually occu- 


On this particular occasion, however, a long- 
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“To the two National Fowls of America! 
The Eagle and the Turkey—May we always 
have peace under the wings of the one and be 
able to obtain a piece from the breast of the 








other!” 









Whiskey 






SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
_ Phila. and New York 

















Prevention is better 
than cure, and the best 
preventive of coughs 
and colds and their allied 
evils is 

Jaeger Underwear. 


Physicians Everywhere 
Recommend It. 
Catalogue explains everything. 

free, with samples. 





Dr. Jaeger’s S. W.S, Co.’s Own Stores 
New York : 306 Fifth Ave., 157 B'way. Bkn. : 504 

Fulton St. Boston: 228 Boylston St. Phila.: 

1510 Chestnut St. Chicago: 82 State St. 

Agents in all principal cities. 

























pied by the mechanical device. Extreme physical | 
weariness may blunt the sense of humor, or perhaps 
women are really deficient in that sense—at any rate, 
none of the little audience appeared to be amused by 


the tableau of the soulful young man playing away | 


industriously with a huge sign hanging over his head: 
“Nearest Human of any Piano-player.”—Harper’s 
Magazine. 


Chocolates 
and Confections 


Deliciously flavored, temptingly boxed 
For sale where the best is sold 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON, 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila. 
Established 1842 





Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


ESTABLISHED 


17T983 





THE STANDARD COLOGNE OF AMERICA 
Caswell, Massey & Co.’s 
TOILET NO. 6 COLOGNE 


| 
| SOLD EVERYWHERE 
| Caswell, Massey @ Co., New York and Newport 








| You can’t afford to waste your brain 
energy with annoying routine—lost 
correspondence—confused records and ac- 
counts. That’s mere carpenter work. 
Make your system take care of it. Use 
your own gray matter for the real creative 
— the business building — the architect 
work. Put the letter-hunting—the record- 
keeping—the business routine—the busi- 
ness detail on Multi-Cabinet Systems. 


Our book describesthese And if you do not find 
systems better than we in these 47 systems one 
can—tells of 47 simple, that meets your own 
economical time and _ needs exactly, we get 
labor-saving methods of | up a special one for you. 
handlingdetail,systems, But first let us send you 
for every department of | the book describing this 
your business complete line 
— advertising of grow-as—you 
-selling—cred- -grow Multi- 
its — and fac- Cabinet Busi- 
cory work. ness Systems. 












Representatives in 151-153 
| 90 cities Wabash Avenue 
Factories, Muskegon Chicago 


Michigan 
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A sensible Xmas gift for man or woman. 


They keep the footwear smooth—shapely 
and comfortable. Keep out wrinkles—hard 
ridges and flatten the sole. Save wet shoes 
from “‘toeing up.” Remember this picture—don’t 
accept a tree that isn’t just like it. 
ame—‘‘Leadam” on every pair. At your shoe dealers’ 
—if not, sent direct prepaid. Descriptive booklet free. 


LIONEL F, LEADAM, 229 Central Ave., Newark, N. J. 
: Sold in New York at J. & J. Slater, Frank Bros., 
Cau.meyer, Stern Bros., Rogers Peet & Co., Wm. 
McClenahan & Co., A, Alex- 
ander, H. Jantzen, B. Alt- 
man, L. Rosenthol & Son, R. 
H. Macy & Co., Saks & Lo., 
Hanan & Son, N. A. Paul & 
Co, and others. In Phiia.: H. 
Steigerwalt and others. In 
Boston: H. A. Tuttle Co. and 
others, In Chieago: Marshall 
Field &Co, In Was} ington: 
B. Rich & Sons, In Balto.: 
N. Hess’ Sons, Inc. In Paim 
Beach: Anthony Bros. 






















AND FORCE . 


$ 19° DER PAIR 


MEN'S 0R WOMENS 





5 JE; read 
ND /MEQGITERRANEAN INCLUDING S$ 
TERED 3 5 ARABIC #600 


70 DAYS. speninc 19 oays in PALES 
ring onty $400 NCU DING 
DRIVES, FEES: AND ALL, 


FRANK, ©. CLARK 


96 BROADWAY NEW. 














Among good friends, count the 
‘tine sezar.’’ Always equal 
to the occasion—social or com- 
mercial. Try 


ta 
MOGI ty 


‘¢ The Perfect Havana.’’ 
Panetelas Crande 


(Mild—Exquisite) 


{Oc. each 
$4.25 for 50 
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WIVANCO TOOL CABINET 
The Xmas Gift for Man or Boy 


UR TOOL CABINETS contain all tools needed about the 
house, shop or farm, and their use will result in a substantial 
saving as well as great convenience in doing little repair jobs with- 
out hiring a carpenter. These cabinets are substantially made of 
handsome polished quartered oak with brass trimmings, and have 
two-keyed cylinder locks, The drawer contains a full assortment 
of screws, screw-eyes, tacks, and nails for any kind of work. 
Prices, according to assortment of tools, from $10 up. Catalogue 
of cabinets, work benches, and lists of tools sent anywhere with- 
out charge upon request. 





60 -Pagegeneralcatalog, 
Jull of Xmas sugges- 
tions, sent free on re- 
quest, except to New 
York City or Chicago. 


Estab. 1816, Oldest Mail Order House in U.S. 


White, Van Glahn & Co. 


34 Chatham Square, N. Y. City 
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OF THE 


GODS 





Liqueur 
faRiQuEE ATARRNGON 


ues 


Pires Chartreu\ 











. LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY TIIE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTREUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSS, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THROUGHOOT TIE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE. THE ABOVE CUT R<&PRE- 
SENTS THE BOTTL2 AND LABEL EMPLOYED 
IN THE PUTTING UP OF THE ARTICLE SINCE 
THE MONKS’ EXPULSION FROM FRANCE, 
AND IT IS NOW KNOWN AS LIQUEUR 
PERES CHARTRIUX (THE MONKS, 
HOWEVER, STILL RETAIN THE RIGHT TO 
USE THE OLD BOTTLE AND LABEL AS 
WELL), DISTILLED BY THE SAME ORDER 
OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY GUARDED 
THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFACTURE FOR 
HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WEO ALONE 
POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE ELEMENTS 
OF TH:S DELICIOUS NECTAR. 

At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Latjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 

Sole Agents for United States. 


lesferteetectentactertentontartoctantontertactoctontnetortontontoetonts 














“Defender of the Rails—The New York Central.” 





U ion Herald. 
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BOONEKAMP 


Bitters 





SOME GOOD POINTS 


ABOVT THE BEST BITTER LIQVEUR. 


A drink with a purpose—for pleasure and profit, Makes 
every meal welcome. Indigestion impossible. Good health 
assured. That’s ‘““UNDERBERG.”’ Is, and should be, in the 
front rank on all sideboards at leading Clubs, Hotels and Kestaurants. 


ENJOYABLE AS A COCKTAIL AND BETTER FOR YOU. 


6,000,000 Bottles Imported to the United States. 
At all Hotels. Clubs, Restaurants, Wine Merchants, Grocers, etc. 
Bottled only by H. UNDERBERG ALBRECHT, RHEINBERG, GERMANY, SINCE 1846. 


UYTIES BROTHERS 


GENERAL AGENTS, NEW YORK. 




















Portable happiness 


‘*THE BEST IN THE HOUSE’”’ 





Garrick Club 


Rye Whiskey 


Alfred E. Norris & Co., Proprietors, Philadelphia 


Mark Twain on Overspeeding. 


QUAL laws for all. It is good in theory, 
and I believe it would prove good in prac- 
tice, if fairly and dispassionately tried. The 
law dresses a convict in a garb which makes 
him easily distinguishable from any moving 
thing in the world at a hundred and twenty- 
five yards, except a zebra. If he escapes i: 
those clothes, he cannot get far. Could not 
this principle be extended to include his brothe: 
criminal the Overspeeder, thus making the pai: 
fairly and righteously equal before the law 
Every day, throughout America, the Over 
speeder runs over somebody and “escapes.” 
That is the way it reads. At present the 
‘mobile numbers are so small that ordinary 
eyes cannot read them, upon a swiftly reced 
ing machine, at a distance of a hundred feet— 
a distance which the machine has covered be- 
fore the spectator can adjust his focus. | 
think I would amend the law. I would enlarge 
the figures, and make them readable at a hun- 
dred yards. For overspeeding—first offence— 
[I would eularge the figures again, and make 
them readable at three hundred yards—this in 
place of a fine, and as a warning to pedes- 
trians to climb a tree. This enlargement to 
continue two months, with privilege of resum- 
ing the smaller figures after the first thirty 
days upon payment of $500. For each subse- 
quent offence, re-enlargement for six months, 
with privilege of resuming the smaller figures 
upon payment of $1,000 at the end of three 
With auto numbers readable as far as one 
could tell a convict from a barber pole none 
of these criminals could run over a person and 
“escape.” 

Two months ago a touring ’mobile came 
within an indeterminable fraction of killing a 
member of my family; and its number was out 
»f sight-range before the sharpest eyes present 
could make it out, it was so small and the 
spectators so dazed by momentary fright. | 
have had two narrow escapes in New York, 
and so has everybody else. None of us has 
succeeded in capturing the auto number. I 
feel a sort of personal interest in this sug- 
gested reform.—Mark Twain in Harper’s 








W eekly. 
Too Far from the Market. 


OON after the Civil War, General Rufus 
Ingalls, U. S. A., visited a friend in the 
South. Taking a walk one morning, he met 
a boy coming up from the river with a fine 
string of fish. 

“What will you take for your fish?” asked 
the General. 

“Thirty cents,” was the reply. 

“Thirty cents!” repeated the General in 
astonishment. “Why, if you were in New 
York you could get three dollars for them.” 

The boy looked critically at the officer for a 
moment and then said scornfully: 

“Yes, suh; en I reckon if I had a bucket of 
water in hell I could get a million for it.’— 
Saturday Evening Post. 
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Beautiful forms and compositions are not made by chance, nor can 
they ever, in any material, be made at small expense. —RuskIN 


E have in stock, ready for immediate shipment, the below enumerated 
copies of the hand-printed, Japan proofs of drawings by 


Charles Dana Gibson 


HESE proofs come in two sizes, depending on the nature of the subject. e 

The larger ones, the price of which is Two Dollars each, measure about  copyaianr, 1904, ay Lire Pus. co. 
10 X 15 inches, and are matted ready for framing about 15 x 20 inches. 

The smaller proofs, the price of which is One Dollar each, measure about 6% x 8 inches, and are 
matted ready for framing about 11 x 14 inches. The smaller proofs are mostly from drawings of women’s 
heads, a branch of black and white work in which Mr. Gibson has absolutely no superior. 

All of these proofs, large and small, are hand-printed on imported Japan paper, and are carefully 
mounted in heavy mats ready for framing. 





COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY LIFE Pus, Co. 


Of the Two Dollar subjects we can supply 


= Copies of Is Brcyctinc Bap For THE Heart? _ teas of THE LEaprne Fratures of a LiseraL Epvcatioy. 
73 Is THIS A CASE FOR THE S. P. C. A.? Stup1Ees IN EXPRESSION. 
It is now 6:45 P. M., and this dog has been kept out An imitation of the Lady of the House. 
here since 10 this morning. 19 “ Tienes we vie Dies 
34 7 “Itt BLows THE WIND THAT PROFITS NosopDy.” 28 “ ne eee Ue ; 
110 = THE Onty PEBBLE ON THE BEACH. 24 “i Sae% Company, niometni Gace 
15 si MakinG Breap PILts. . 
19 “ ADVICE TO SNoBS. 17 = One DIFFICULTY OF THE GAME. 
If you wish to get on, devote yourself to those who Keeping your eye on the ball. 
entertain. 33 a Gipson GIRL. 
26 * pesten —_ hy owe Paper. , 51 “ THE OLp Tune. 
Suitable for a bacheior apartment. ss aie > . 
43 = A Curistmas CAROL. 2 Ee a PREDICAMENT. 
8 AFTER FIFTEEN YEARS. . - 3 : 
When she refused him he vowed he would never 30 ; STUDIES IN EXPRESSION. 
marry. 29 : His REVENGE. 
Of the One Dollar subjects we can supply 
2 Copies of Captain: I fear there is no hope for us, 17 Copies of A Merry CHRistmas, 
3 He: So you won’t kiss and make up? 10 as Tue Broker Rincs Up His Grrr. 
12 ss “These Country Boys who come to the City for fame 12 Encouracine Him. 
often leave something better behind.” 8 aie He: Was that you I kissed in the conservatory last 
“ oe —— night? 
6 THe Otp, Op Sone. 7" - T as aii 
ALK ; 
5 i Att Over. fs 
- a Vee : ae ha 13 “4 Near Boston. 
9 “Tf I thought you could live down your reputation. 9 a “entik Miami sien wie Cee 
» BUuCIneseE ES. 14 vig WHEN THE HwunTING SEASON OPENS. 
P “ ED 
. ipa 7 Harry Facvtry. 
; FOUL. a 3 . “T am kinder sorry you are engaged to sister.” 
12 : With a BACHELOR’s COMPLIMENTS. 10 cai: Ciniaaiaiaie 
11 _ Sue: I know you must have made love before to some 5 popeere 
~ - Np — = 11 How aspout Mamma? 
x In New York. 14 Miss Boston: Ah, yes; your verses are charming. 
13 Moon DREAMS. a sa 9 No; it seems too real to be strange. 
14 ‘Gornc Down For THE THIRD TIME. 12 2 “T don’t see why you like me any better because I 
12 m A ConTINUED Srory. am changeable.” 
12 “ALL THE WORLD’S A STAGE.” 6 << “Ts my hat on straight?” 


Orders will be filled in the order of their receipt. We would suggest naming an alternative subject in 
case the stock of the subject desired should be exhausted. 

Cash must accompany order and the proofs will be delivered in the United States, Canada and Mexico, 
Carriage Prepaid. 

Upon receipt of ten cents we will mail to any address our new catalogue of LIFE’S PRINTS. This 
contains miniature reproductions of the Gibson proofs mentioned above and of many other drawings in wash 
and line by Ker, Hutt, Gilbert, Flagg, Read, Jones and other well-known artists. 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West Thirty-first Street NEW YORK CITY 








LIFE’S PRINTS are particularly recommended as agreeable Holiday Gifts. 

















November 30, r90s. 











1905 DECEMBE 1905 





SUN. MON. TUE. WED. THU, FRI. SAT. 





slelels| [1/12 
4|5\6|7|8|9 
11|12\13\14| 15 
19|20|\21|22|23 
23) 26|27|28|29\30 


ECEMBER Days are all too few for 

the Christmas shopping that must be 
accomplished. Ain early visit to The Meriden 
Company, 218 Fifth Ave., will solve many 
Christmas perplexities to the entire satisfaction 
of the purchaser. Sterling Silver, gold and 
silver plate and many exquisite novelties in 




















silver combined with glass and porcelain. 


THE MERIDEN COMPANY, | Silversmiths, 
International Silver Co., Successor 
218 FIFTH AVENUE, corner 26th St. 
Madison Square. 


Also entrance on 26th Street, a few steps from the Broadway cars. 


The Atlantic Monthly for December 


(PUBLISHED DECEMBER ist) 
CONTAINS 


I$ THE THEATRE WORTH WHILE? - By James S. Metcalfe 


Dramatic critic of “ Life,” known for his fearless criticism of the Theatrical Trust 
RICHES: A Christmas Essay, - - By Edward S. Martin 
HENRY IRVING, - - - = = By Talcott Williams 


WOMAN SUFFRAGE IN THE TENEMENTS, 
, By Elizabeth McCracken 


Further Articles on THE THEATRE will be: 
THE ART OF ACTING VERSUS THE ART OF TALKING 
By Richard Mansfield 
SHAKESPEARE AND THE PLASTIC STAGE, By John Corbin 
Dramatic critic of the New York “ Sun” 
STRIKING SINGLE ARTICLES IN 1906 
CAMPING WITH THE PRESIDENT, By John Burroughs 


The story of President Roosevelt’s sojourn in the Yellowstone 


EXPLORATION, 7 - 2 - - By N. S. Shaler 


Professor Shaler sums up the motives, results, and future possibilities of the exploring 


impulse 
RUSSIA AFTER THE TREATY, By Herbert H. D. Peirce 
Third Assistant Secretary of State 


JAPAN AFTER THE TREATY, - - By K. Asakawa 
Author of “ The Russo-Japanese Conflict” 


OUR ANXIOUS MORALITY, - By Maurice Maeterlinck 


SPECIAL OFFERS 


A Trial Subscription for three months sent to new subscribers on receipt of 

fifty cents. 
‘Three issues, October, November and December, 1905, will be sent free to new 
subscribers for 1906 on receipt of $4.00. 
FIC. & COPY. 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & COMPANY 


4 Park Street, Boston, Mass. 


$4.00 per year 
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THE BOOK THAT EVERY ONE IS READING 


‘THE HOUSE OF MIRTH 


By EDITH WHARTON 


It is a great American novel, intensely interesting, marvellous in its literary finish.— 
Philadelphia Press. 
Illustrated by A. B. Wenzell 


$1.50 


CHARLES DANA GIBSON’S 











COPYRIGHT, 1905, COLLIER’S WEEKLY. 


OUR NEIGHBORS 


This, his last and best book, contains many unpublished drawings. 


The infinite variety of creations, the bewildering number of distinct characters crea- 
ted by Dana Gibson, can but recall! to us the number of characters given us by the great 
masters of romance. There is in Gibson much of Dickens much of Dumas, much of the 
nobility and cleanliness of Thackeray, much of the concentrated vitality of Rudyard 
Kipling, and all of the splendid facility of Edith Wharton.—Ropert W. CHAMBERS IN 
CouLiieR’s WEEKLY. 


11%4x17%. $4.20 net. Expressage extra 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 

















LEN 


(A BLEND OF OLD GLENLI i, OTHER WHISKIES.) 


ScOncH WiHISKIES,, 


G. S. NICHOLAS, 


Sole Agent., New York. 
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